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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINI. 


(Continued, ) 


Aut now was silent; and 
Eugenia having recovered her 
wandering senses, Cinthio came 
to the door followed by the rest 
of the company ; but they could 
neither hear nor see any man, and 
thouzh they went round the house 
no signs of any human being any 
where appeared. As they were 
re-entering the house, however, 
they heard some voices ata d’s- 
tance ; but these soon ceased, and 
all again was -ilent. Cinthio 
sent Eugenia back to her father, 
with a message that he would go 
out for him against Rinaldini up- 
on which Eugenia left him, ap- 
parently very uneasy, and Cin- 
thio remained with his guests, 
Nero was sent out to the ruined 
castle, but he sought in vain for 
Ludovico, till at length at the ‘p- 
proach of night, he came back 
without any intelligence whatev- 











er. After an almost sleepless 
night, Rinaldo himself repaired 
-to the ruined castle, where he as- 
cended the platform, and anxiou:- 
ly looked around towards the hap- 
py spotin which were centered all 
his thoughts and wishes. 


He now heard feotsteps in the 
forest, and started up. Some fir- 
ing succeeded, upon which he 
seized his musket, and looking 
down, perceived Terlini ani his 
comrades, who were flying to- 
wards the ruins, pursued by seve- 
ral soldiers. Having reached the 
castle, they came to elose quar crs, 
and Rinaldo’s prudence forsaking 
him, he fired upon the troops, 
who now increased in numbers, 
and Terlini and his companions 
being cut to pieces, Rinaldo was 
surrounded, and hemmed in by six 
men, to whom he was obliged to 
surrender. ‘ I’m a dead man,” 
cried one of the soldiers, “ if this 
fellow is not Rinaldini himself.” 
Upon this an officer enquired if he 
really was Rinaldini, and being 
answered in the affirmative, a ge- 
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neral cry of joy arase, and thev im- 


hands and feet. 


borders of the forest, during which |, 
the coidiers were roitous and joy- | 


ful; but Risasldo scarcely once 


- . a 
raised hiis eyes from the earth. 


They encamped that night on 
an extensive plain that bounded 
the forest. Here the officer order- 
ed some bread and wine to be giv- 
en to Rinaldo, but he partook of 
neither. “ You have not the 
courage,”’ said the officer,* to kill 
yourself. In your placeI would 
certainly have done it; for how 
ignominious is the death that now 
swaits you!” To this Rinaldo 
made no reply, and the soldiers 
exclaimed. ‘ The fellow is sul- 
len.” “ Ah,” said another, “ he 
will soon find his tongue when he 
is put upon the rack.” At this 
word Rinaldo shuddered, and a 
violent emotion convulsed his 
whole frame, yet not sufficiently 
powerful to break his bands. He 
asked fora cloak, which was giv- 
en him, and having caused it to 
be thrown over him, he conceal- 
ed his face, while tears streamed 


upon the grass. 


“ At length,” thought he, the 
hour of my dissolution is come, 
and the transient scenery of life 
is over, like the passing shadow 
ofa camera obscura. Tarewell, 


ee : ed 
mediateiy bound ther prisoner's | 
At fength they | 


began their march towards the | 
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Rinaldo ! thy dreams are dreams 
indeed ! Thou art in bondage, and 
Cor-ica still in chains, 


Away with me to the scaffold ; 


groans 


such is my triumphal arch, and 
the end of all brilliant ac- 
A few hours after, they 
proceeded on their inerch, and Ri- 


my 


tions.” 


naldo complaining of fatigue, they 
placed him upona straw wag- 
gon, which was strongly escorted. 
Iie arrived towards evening at 


_ Sardona, where he was to be de- 


livered into the hands of justice, 


and the following day to be con- 


veyed to Messina. At midnight 


| the door of his prison was opened, 


the light of a candle darted into 
his prison, and to his utter asto- 
nishment, the old man of Fron- 
teja entered. 


For a while Rinaldo seemed lost 
in wonder and amazement; at 
length, recovering himself, he en- 
quired the object of his visit. The 
old man requested him to place 
himself uuder his jurisdiction, and 
promised, if he complied, to libe- 
rate him immediately. Rinaldo 
spurned at the idea, and only look- 
ed upon him as an empty boaster. 
This drew from the old mana 
quick retort. 
to me unconditionally, and I will 
rescue you from prison and from 
death. You have been nothing 
but a machine ever since you be- 
gan yourcelebrated career in life— 
yes; a machine, and my ma- 


“ Give yourself up 
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chine—you behold me with won- || some men appeared, who fell on 
der: I repeat it; you were my || the militia with a wild outcry. 
machine, are so still, and will con- |} They fought with fury ; and this 
tinue soas longasI please. On |} narrow vale seemed full of com- 
me and my plans depend your || batants. Shot followed shot, and 
destruction or salvation. Tis true j! sabres elashed against sabres, tiil 
your misfortunes were not my || at length the soldiers were driven 
work, but I always knew how to |} off from the carriage, the mules 
save, however frequently you |; were made to advance as fast as 
would yourself have run into de- || possible, and presently some of 
struction.” ‘ I must not, cannot {; the party sprang upand unbound 
serve you more. What is passed :' Rinaldw’s bands. Two horsemen 
has happened without my knowl- : brought him a horse, which they 
edge or consent. Now I will be ; desired him to mount, and they 
free ; and, if it must be, will free- |; instantly set off together in a hard 
ly die.” i trot. 
Thus he persisted in his refusal | th arid weriniese rntonl ya - 
; e mountaim—the moon rose 
net to annage She profes wer | and illuminated the rugged paths, 
ces of the old man, and the latter Ii but not a word was uttered, till 
left his prison. Thenextday Ri- || sud eeane:te*n alas endineatie 
naldo was taken from his prison, i Ms P e 
. ate ;:; with brambles, wers the horse- 
to be carried forward on his jour- jj men stopped, desired Rinaldo to 
ney. Meanwhile an officer deli- |; PST Rite I siti 
, : ' dis , gave him a portman 
vered eae © 9p, whek be s0- |, teau, took his horse by the bridle, 
quested Rinaldo, as soon as hehad || . og vithout saying a word, gal- 
read it, toreturn. It was to the lopped off. 
fullowing effect :—“ You have |: 
stood the test. Doubt not the as- In vain did Rinaldo call after 
sistance of your friend.” Rinaido || them ; they made no answer, and 
returned the paper, and was pla- || were presently out of sizht. The 
ced in a carriage, under a strong {| sound of their horses’ feet was soon 
escort. They travelled the whole ;' imperceptible, and Rinaldo re. 
day without stopping and at sun- |! mainedinan unknown placealone, 
set entered into a narrow vale, || He now began te reflect on this 
of which they had scarcely reach- || singular adventure, convinced he 
ed the middle, when some shot {| owed his preservation to the old 
were fired on Rinaldo’s escort, |} man of Fronteja; and, taking the 
from a small distance on the |! portmanteau under his arm, began 
neighbouring hills, and soon after || to travel onward, When he had 
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advanced some wav, ue perceived 


a lirht, tnd, hastening towa 
’ ’ cua fe ¢ 
came to the isue:v ha mation of 


cut to him 


t who came 
witha lantern. It was the old 
Pronteja, who invited him 
in, Kinaldo entered the hermit- 
tere he founda f 


age, W ngal re- 


past, and a good bed. No con- 


be- 
tween him aad his host, and Ri- 


versation, however, passed 
naldc went to sleep somewhat fa- 
tivued. 
held the theosophist of Fronteja by 
* You 


are among friends,” said he, with 


When he awuke, he be- 


the side of his bed, reading. 


whom you will stay till you can 
travel further without danger.” 
* And whither?” enquired Ri- 
“ That must be the sub- 
ject of deliberation,” returned the 
You have had sucha 


na!do. 


old man. 
proof of my power, and of my 
friendship, as your fortitude de- 
served, You 


strained—act as prudence and in- 


are free and unre- 
clination may direct ; and, if you 
it shall not 
t shal! 


It may, perhaps, 


wish for good counsel, 
be wanting, yet not be 
forced on you. 
be necessary vou should stay here 
a fortnight, before you can pursue 
yeur route without danger, and 
therefore has been 
provided fur you in your solitude. 
As he said this, he left the room, 
and immediately Olympia enter. 
ed, whom Kinaldo beheld in si- 
lence. 


some society 


She had come there in or- 
der to be his companion in his so- 
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iitu.e, and prepare what necessary 


articles of sustenance their humble 
mansion could afford. She repre- 
sented to him that Luigino and 
his frien 4s stilldepended upon him 


as their leader in the emancipation 
of Corsica, and that the old man 
was intimately acquainted with 


1 


ull his friends. 

Towards evening, one day, as 
they were sitting before the door 
in perfect silence, a man came 
from the valley toward their 
dwelling. He delivered a letter 
to Olympia in the name of the 
old man ef Fronteja, and was by 
her conducted into the hermitage. 


After reading the letter, she par- 


tially informed Rinaldo of its con- 
tents—that their friends at Corsi- 
ca were anxiously waiting their 
arrival, burning with enthusiastic 
ardor for the glorious contest— 
that her brother was with their 
friends at Fronteja, and wish- 
ed much to become acquainted 
with Rinaldo—that Luizino had 
considerably strengthened his par- 
ty, and that within three weeks, 
four large ships would be ready to 
convey them to their native shore, 
The messenger remained there 
that night, and in the morning, 
Rinaldo, having perceived some- 
thing in his beliaviour the preced- 
ing evening that displeased him, 
he left the hermitage, unperceiv- 
ed by either. 
reached a 


Towards ncon he 
village, where he rested 
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awhile, and then proceeded on | 
his journey. The shadows now | 


began to lengthen ; ths sun ap- 
proached the horizon, and he 
doubled his pace to reach a castle 
that appeared in view, before 
night. This he accomplished, 
and knocking at the door, found 
admission. Upon enquiry, he 
was informed that it belonged to 
the Countess Martagno—that she 
herself was not there, but-that 
Madame Violanta, a friend of the 
Countess, had the care af the cas- 
tie. He hastily entered the cas- 
tle, and went up stairs, where he 
met with a maid-servant, wliom 
he desired to announce Baron Teg- 
r.no to her mistress. But the 
slowness of the maid not satisfy- 
ing him, he passed her, and on 
hearing the sound of footsseps, 
a chamber door opened, and he 
was met by Signora Violanta. 
(To be continued. ) 
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CURIOSITY GRATIFIED. 


. 

a: ROULDIMAR, commander 
o the faithful, lived with his a- 
goc mother, who when he-was 
yet an infant, lost her husband in 
the wars, which the Sultan of 
Bassora carried on against the 
wandering Arabs of the desert. 
A small pension, the reward of his 
bravery, was allowed her by the 


court ; and this added to earnings 














asasick nurse, just brought her 
in sufficient to feed and clothe 
herself and son. They lived in 
the suburbs ofthe city. Abouldi- 
mar, the hero of my tale, was 
gifted by nature with a strong ath- 
letic person ; his features were reo- 
ular and pleasing, and was endow- 
ed with much tivacity and pene- 
tration ; naturally of an active 
cheerful disposition, he might ea- 
sily have attained eminence in a- 
ny line ef life, had not w fatal cu- 
riosity to know every thing that 
was going onall around him, ren- 
dered hiin too restless, even from 
his earliest youth, to settle him- 
self to the acquirement : f any use- 
ful knowledge. This unf rtunate 
propensity to pry into the affairs 
of others, had already while a boy 
brought him into meny scrapes. 
Many a good drubbing had he got 
and once being found in the back 
room of a house, wherin he had 
entered to know what occasioned 
the khubbub he had heard in the 
street, he was taken for the thief 
who had lately piundered it of 
some valuable pieces of plate, and 
being dragged before the Cadi, had 
just received fifty strokes of the 
bastinado, of the hundred he had 
been condemned to, when the real 
culprit loaded with the spoil, was 
broughtin. Onewould imaginetihat 
such public corrections as these, 
at so early a period of life, would 
have broke himofhisevil habit ; 
but instead of this, it increased 
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with his years, as certain weeds 
in a garden the more you try to 
eradicate them from the ground, 
baffling the tuil of the gardener, 
still rise more vigorous ; thus did 
this passion, if so I may call i, 
giin new feul at every correc- 
tion. An idleness, which tike an 
overfond parent, instead of check- 
ing, nurtures the faults of her 
spoilt children, allowed him too 
mach time for the grat.fication of 
his curiosity. Whilst his mother 
was attending her patients, the 
young man used to run about the 
streets in quest of adventures : 
and when next he saw her, with 
a vivacity peculiar to himself and 
which deiighted the silly old wo- 
man, from whom, by the bye, he 
had inherited his failing ; he used 
to :elate the stories he had picked 
up, and she was went to call his 
lupertinant inquisitiveness by the 
flattering appellation of a lauda- 
ble neighbourly aifection, and gen- 
eral interest for the concern and 
welfareof his fellow-creatures, and 
condoled with him on the harsh- 
ness of his destiny, whenever he 
came home a sufferer for his folly. 


One evening, in one of his ram- 
bles througia the city, an old wo- 
manto whomhe was well known, 
and who owed him a _ secret 
grudge for having been the cause 
that sone transactions not Very 
much to her credit, had come to 
light, but who, in order to pro- 
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cure herself revenge with greater 
falicity, had concealed her resent- 
ment under the assumed mask of 
friendship, thus accosted him. 
“‘ My son,” said she, “ I know I 
can trust to thy discretion: and 
unlike the other foolish young 
men of thy age, thou lovest not 
to pry froma mere foolish, curious 
disposition, into the affairs of o- 
thers; but I know likewise, that 
conscious of the love I bear thee, 
fur my sake thou wilt come to 
where [ shall now lead thee, and 
where a most important mystery 
will be divulged to thee. Be silent 
and follow me.” 
(Conclusion next week.) 


COMMUNICATED,. 


UN pauvre German, sorely pinch’d 
for cash, 
Came to New-York, that gold- 
en mine of riches, 
In hopes to fill the pockets of 
his breeches, 
And there acquire the means to 
cut a desh, 
Not iiking much to labour for his 
bread, 
He set in quest of stratagems his 
head ; 
But as he ne’er had been in France, 
He could not do fall many a little 
thing— 
He could not jump the rope, he 
could not sing, 
Nor were his heels (so thick) the 
best to dance. 
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So, as you may suppose, our gal- 


lant 

Did that which suited best his 
talent. 

How great the pity that each 
beau 


Does not his sage example follow. 

- Tho’ ’tis a little hard to swallow, 

“ The best of knowledge is thyself 
to know.”’ 

Did that go down, each blockhead 
of a wight 

Would sooner carry morter than 
indite. 

In truth, with much consideration, 

He vow’d eternal vengeance to 
the bugs 

And flees, those restless natives of 
our rugs, 

And other things, that much a- 
grieve the nation. 

He swore each imp should quit its 
ambuscade, 

And die, the trophy of his skill 
and trade. 

On this, his direful purpose, fully 
bent, 

He form’d a stuff, that e’en would 
kill the deval, 

If he on downy beds should dare 
to revel— 

And having cork’d it up, round 
town he went; x 

He bellow’d forth most’ musival, 
«© you see 

‘¢ Tiere, mam’s de stuff for kill de 
bug and vlee.” 


Each housemaid, matron, scullion, 
gallied forth 


To buy this killing etuff, O what 


a rumpuss ' 








Indeed they fiock’d from every 
point o’ the compass, 

From east and west, and e’en from 
south and north; 

Each pay’d her cash, and joyful 
with herself, 

Vow’d now the direst vengeance 
on each elf. 

Now tho’ miss buy it, think it not 


a sham, , 

It is a grievance, tho’ it light may 
secm, 

To be awaken’d from a blissful 
dream 


By a great bug upon her gentle 
neck, 

Sir, ] would have you know, say 
what you. please, 

That bugsare dread/ul things, and 
so are flees. 


At length a dame, more serious 
than the rest, 


His last most precious phial quick- 
ly bought, 

And being not so destitute of tho’t, 

Our German Hypocrates thus ad- 
dress’d : 

‘* Pray, Dr. tell me, if vou please, 


How to apply my stuff to kill my 
flees.” 


‘“ Maam, you mus catch de louse, 
de bug, de vice,” 

Replied the German, “ open dea 
his muzzle, 

Make de vile wretch on single 
drop to guzzle, 

And dat I varrant you will kill— 
vou see.” 

“ Would it not be as well,” re. 
plied the dame, 

To crack it ? “ yes, jus de same.”’ 

C ONCRFATHAWHAIAGA, 































4 ee Pa aE pina Pt 
OT FE a ST ST I Fi SOO OT EA ihe 








;, 
: be 
a ae 
: i 
it 
q to 
it a ba 
i a 
{ea phe 
4% t| 
ia 3 

















4 4 
if 
We 
Ve 
a @ 
1 i 
DE 
g j 
7 4 
1 
2 
| 
i ia 
1) 
t 
i 
=) 
is 
“ig! 
i 
i iH 
i 4 
ib 








264 THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 





151f09e 


Tur the Weekly F 


AS, like an echo, a retail dealer 
As Diana is the god- 
dess of the silver bow, so is he the 


inh sounds, 


lord of the wooden one: he has 
an handred strings to his bow : 
other people are bow legged, but 
he is bow-armed ; and though 
armed with a bow, he has no 
ck Win arching. He plays with 

f-cateand cat-fiddie. Hi» fin, 
aod arms¢runaconstantrace; the 
former would ron away ‘tom him, 
did not a bridge tnterpose, and 

ice him to pay toll. Hecan 
div inguish sounds, as other men 
jistinge'sa colours, His compa- 
nions are semibreves, minims, 
crotchets, quavers, &c. Time 
will never be a match for him, 
for he deats him most unmercifal- 
Jy. Heruns after an Italian air, 
open-mouthed, with as much ea- 
eorness as soine fouls have sought 
for the phiio-opher’s stone. He 
ean bring a tune over the seas, 
and think it excellent because 
far-fetched. His most admired 
domestics are Sopp).rano, Sicilia- 
no, Andantino, and all the Ano’s 
and ino’s that constitute the mu. 
Ife can scrape, 


sical science. 
scratch, shake, diminish, increase, 
flourish, &c. and he so delighted 
wiih the sound of his own viol, 
that an ass would sooner lend his 








ears to any thing than to him ; 
and, as a dog shakes a pig, so does 
he shake a note, by the ear ; and 
never lets it go till he makes it 
squeak, He is a walking pillory, 
and crucifies more ears than a do- 
zen standing ones. He often in- 
volves himself in dark and intri- 
cate passages, till he is put toa 
shift, and is obliged to get out of 
a scrape, by scraping. His viol 
bas the effect of a Scetch fiddle, 
for it irritates, it: hexrers, and puts 
them tothe ifci. He tears his 
audience in varicus ways, as I do 
this subject ; and, asl wesraway 
my pen, so does he wear away 
the strings of his fiddle, There 
is no medium in him, he is e:ther 
in a flat or sharp key, though both 
arenatural to him. He deals in 
third minors, and majors third— 
proves a turn-coat, and is often in 
the majority and minority in the 
course of a few minutes. He runs 
over the flat as any Feerlem race- 
horse ;—both meet the same fate, 
as they usually terminate in a ca- 
dence—the difierence is, one is dri- 
ven by the wiip-Jand, the other 
by the bow arm ; one deals in ste- 
kado, the other in staccado. As 
2 thorough-bred hound discovers, 
by instinct, his game from all 
other animals, so an experienced 
musician feels the compositions of 
Handel or Correlli. 
Smon Cartcut. 
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A CONT RAST. 


Wauen we see a female char- 
acter that we admire, we think 
it perfect; and therefore too fre- 
quently conclude, that every dif- 
ferent character is imperfect. But 
ought we toallow a variety of 
beauty almost equally striking in 
the art ofthe greatest painters, 
and refuse it to the infirmity of 
Nature! How different from the 
lovely Jurza is the beloved Lavr- 
nia! In Jwiia, mature has display- 
ed the beauty of exact regularity, 
and the elegant softness of female 
propriety. Jn Lavinia, she charms 
with a certain artless poignancy, 
a graceful negligence, and an un- 
controuled, yet blameless freedom. 
Lavinia has something origina! 
and peculiar about her, a charm 
which is not easily defined ; to 
know her, and to love her, is the 
same thing ; but you cannot know 
her by description. Her person 
is rather touching than majestic— 
her fea-ures more expressive than 
regular—and her manner p!eases 
rather because it is restrained by 
no rule, than because it is com- 
fortable to any that custom has 
established. Julia reminds you of 
the most perfect music that can 
be composed—Tavinia of the wild 
sweetness which is sometimes pro- 
duced by the irregular play of the 








breeze upon the A€olian harp. Jur 
lia reminds you of a lovely young 
queen—Lavinia of her more love- 
iy maid of honour. In Julia you 
admire the decency of the gracc:, 
in Lavinia, the attracting sweet- 
ness ofthe loves. Arrtless sensi- 
bility, wild native feminine gaiety, 
and the most téuehing tenderness 
of soal, are the strange character- 
istics of Lavinia. Her countenance 
glows with youthful beauty, 
which all art seems rather te di- 
minish than increase; rather bide 
than adorn: and while Julia 
charms you with the choice of 
her dress, Lavinia enchants you 
by the neglect of hers. Thus dif- 
ferent are the beauties which na- 
ture has manifested in Julia and 
Lavinia! yet while she hasin 
this contrariety shewn the extent 
of her power to please, she has 
also proved, that truth and virtue 
are alwaysthesame. Generosity 
and tenderness are the first princi- 
ples in the minds of both favour- 
ites, and were never possessed in 
an higher degree than they are 
possessed by Lavinia; she is just 
as attentive to the interest of 
others, as she is negligent of her 
own ; andthough she would sub- 
mit to any misfortune that could 
befal herself, yet she hardly knows 
how to bear the misfortunes of 
another. Thus docs Lavinia unite 
the strongest sensibility, and the 
most lively gaiety ; and both are 
expressed with the most bewitch- 
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ing mixture in her countenange. 
While Julia inspires a reverence 
that keeps you at a respectful, yet 
admiring distance, Lavinia ex- 
cites the most ardent yet elegant 
desire. Julia reminds you of the 
dignity of Diana—Lavinia of the 
attractive sensibility of Caiisto— 
Julia almost elevates you to the 
sensibility of angels—Lavinia de- 
lights you with the loveliest idea 
of woman. 
PHILOMEL. 
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FOR THE VISITOR. 


Mer Epiror, 


A\monc the many perni- 
cious notions which have pervad- 
ed the minds of the young and 
ambitious, that which stimulates 
them to grasp after future fame 
and eminence, to the neglect of 
present pleasure and wealth, is one 
(pardon me ye pedants) which 
should seldom be indulged. It 
should not be indulged, because 
in most cases it is a prelude to the 
most poignan: vexation and disap- 
pointment. For the truth of my 
assertion I appeal to the candour 
of every gentleman who has had 
a liberal education, and whose 
fancy has been fired by perusing 
the splendid exploits of antiquity. 
In our younger days, when stim- 
ulaged by youthful ardour, and 








untaught by experience, we ex- 
plore the heroic actions of those 
who have gone before us, we 
wish, like an Alexander, to storm 
in the foremost ranks of war, or 


, like a Demosthenes, to arouse the 


dormant patriotism of our country. 
But amidst these illusions of fan- 
cy, we should not forget that the 
chief pursuit of man should be af- 
ter happiness, and that when we 
set our affections upon shining 
with lustre in all the splendour of 
military honours, and in making 
the assembiies of our country re- 
verberate with Athenian thunder, 
we pursue the most certain course 
to blast forever our peace of mind, 
and to rob ourselves of that happi- 
ness which would be ours in the 
more silent walks of life. That 
man, who, looking forward to fu- 
ture fame and glory, neglects pre- 
sent happiness and enjoyment, is 
ina situation similar to him, who, 
stationed on a lofty promontory, 
casts his eyes upon the hoary sum- 
mits of the far distant mountains. 

He with rapture views the ver- 
dant tops approach to the clouds, 
and his imagination fondly paints 

them as being shaded with spicy 

groves, watered by gently gliding 
streams, and as being the blissfut 
seats of virtue, innocence, and 
ease, when, ifhe would but view 
the intervening country, he would 

behold himself surrounded with 
the verdant landskip, the gently 
meandering rivulet, and would be 
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regaled bp the melodious notes of 
the songsters of the grove. How 
apt are we to neglect present hap- 
piness for future imaginary bliss ! 
little considering that the phan- 
tom will then elude our grasp 
with is much assiduity as at pre- 
sent, and will serve us, as certain 
other phantoms will serve the 
weary traveller—lead us. Let 
those who are taught by an envi- 
ous education to anticipate honor 
and distinction, take a view of 
the world in general. They will 
there see numbers happy in the 
enjoyment of wealth, and respec- 
tability, whose minds never aspir- 
ed to move than domestic felicity ; 
while on the other hand, it is not 
uncommon to behold many whose 
yanity has been inflated, whose 
delicacy has been refined to the 
most sickly sensibility, pining 
with alithe unhappiness attend- 
ant upon poverty and neglect. 
Take a view of the lives of most 


of the ingenious writers who have - 


enlightened the world with their 
productions, and their histories will 
be found to be swelled by alist of 
their misfortunes. Of what advan- 
tage isit to them, now they are 
gone, that the ebullitions of their 
genius are admired by every lover 
of science and literature, for, alas! 
when they were alive, either their 
merits were not duly appreciated, 
or they, perhaps, remained at the 
mercy of a covetoug book-seller, 
for the scanty means of their suk- 








| 
| 


sistence. It is not probable that 
Johnson, were he engaged in any 
other employment that that of an 
author, would ever have known 
the want of a night’s lodging, or 
of the cornforts and conveniences 
of life. 
form for our future conduct, we 


In all the resolutions we 


should recollect that the heroic 
days of Greeceand Rome are past, 


that the age of chivalry is super- 
ceded by one in which a man is 
respected, not so much for what 





he is, as for what he has. But in 
_discoursing against the dangerous 
cousequences of imbibing aninor- 
dinate thirst for fame and glory, I 
would not be understood to con- 
demn the productions of former 
times. Let us study them, to guard 
against their vices, and to imitate 
their virtues—let os make them 
subservient to our happiness, both 
here and hereafter. But let us be- 
ware that they do not inspire us 
with an ambition that will lead 
us into a thousand ditficulties— 
that has a tendency to rob us of 
the most heartfelt pleasures, and 
that iscaleulated torender us mis- 
erable both in this world, and in 
the next. 





Prosus, 


Sept. 1, 1810. 


--—— - 


| To be commended by those 
who might censure with fear, is 





real pleasure. 
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THE PILLOW. 


Deuiciovs, in the extreme, 
is the balm that is diffused over 
the whole frame, when the can- 
dle is extinguished, and the head 
rests quietly on the pillow! If, 
ona strict scrutiny of the soul, 
we cannot discover any thing 
which could offend our fellow 
creatures, then sleep is almost a 
It is never so de- 
a day 








celestial reverie. 
licious or tranquil, as after 
on which we have performed ! 
some good act, or when we are 
conscious of having spent it in 
some useful or substantial employ- 





ment. 


The instant the head is on the 


science delivers us decrees. 
has conceived any evil design, it 


softest down is hard, under the 


In 


j 
is surrounded with thorns ; the jj 
| 
' 
| 


‘ 
’ 
+ 
t 
‘ 


! 


restless head of the wicked. i 


order to be happy, a man mast be 


on good terms with his pillow, 


for the nightly reproaches it can f 


! ] 5) } ’ 
icerable at night by [| 294 unfeeling mannerin wh ch 
; She had exposed his life to imi- 


give must be heard. We must 


be happy orm 

recollection. Memory recalls our ; 
faults and negligences ; these will 
banish sleep from our eyes—they 
will intrude in our dreams—they 
will fatigue, in order to teach us 
that repose and happiness are in- 
separable from an upright con- 








' easion by the monarch. 





duet, 


—. 


A CRUEL EAIR ONE. 


Perhaps a more wanton expo- 
sure of the life ofa brave man, 
and a faithful lover has never oc- 
curred, than in the following case. 
In the reign of Francis I. M. de 
Longes, a man of great merit, paid 
his addresses for a considerable 
time toa young lady, by whom 
they were favourably received. 
The lovers were present at a fight 
of Lions, given on some grand oc- 
The la- 
dy, with a hideous degrece of levi- 
ty, folly and cruelty, threw her 
glove into the arena, and told her 
lover, if his affection fcr her was 
sincere, he must go and bring it to 


her. Without a moment’s hesi- 


pillow, is that in which con- i tation, he undauntedly descen. 


If it ;! 


cded—put his cap over one hand, 
and took his sword in the other. 
Very fortunately the Lions made 
no attempt to molest him: and 
he was therefore enabled to obey 
the hard-hearted fair, without in- 
jury. When he returned, he threw 
the glove at her with a high de- 
gree of resentnicnt for the wenion 


nent hazard. He never renew- 


ed his suit. 
Crews 


SIN GULAR INSCRIPTION. 
The following inscription is 
over the door of a house in a 
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small village in the Isle of Ely.-- 
‘«‘ Shaveing done ata penny each. 
Hair oild and powdered into the 
bargain—Olso redeing riting, and 
spell'n taut according to the rules 
of Gramar, and cear taken of there 
morels at 64 a week. N. B. God- 
frey’s Cordial, Rud rutes, Rud 
Herens, Potatos, sassages 
other G ‘tuff to be sold by 
there amble sarvant, James Gru- 


and 


FATAL FIKE. 


On Friday evening last, the 
Inn at which the mail coach stops 
iu Castleblaney, kept by Mr. 
Faughey, was burned to the 
ground, and Mrs. Faughey, her 
two children, two maids, and two 
dragoons, perished in the flames. 
About 2o’clock, Mr. Faughey 
was awoke by a suffocating smell 
proceeding from the apartment be- 
low, and he instantly got up to 
explore the cause.—On coming to 
the room which had excited his 
suspicion, he found itall ina blaze; 
atthat moment the dooor burst 
open, and a body of flame forced its 
way up the stairs, which render- 
edall access to the appartments 
which he had just quitted impos- 
sibie, and there lay his wife and 
infant children—he immediately 
gave the alarm and endeavoured 
to procure assistance; a ladder 
was brought with as little loss of 
time as possible; his wife and 











children were his first care, and 
he placed a ladder to the front of 
their bed room—the flames raged 
with unabated fury, while the 


the tender mother was seen to up- 
proach the window, beartrg a 
child under each arm—a«a gleam of 
hope took pogsession ef every 
countenance, but elas | it was on. 
ly fora moment—the floor gave 
way uncer her feet, and the par- 
ent with her helpless offspring 
sunk tugether ints eternity. The 
feeliiivs of the by-standers, partic- 


ularly the distracted husband and 
father, may be imagined but not 
described. ‘Three of five dragoons 
quartered in the house, were res- 
cued from the flames, and a third 
servant maid after suffering severe- 
ly, precipitated herself froma win- 
dow, and was shockingly mang. 
led on the pavement ;—there is 
no hope of her surviving, nor in- 
deed is it desirable that she should 
recover, as, besides other disabili- 
ties, she is deprived of both her 
eyes.—The cause of the conflagra- 
tion has not yet been discovered. 
Some think it was effected by a 
gang villains whom Faughey late- 
ly detected having in their posses- 
sion a parcel of Bank Notes, lost 
by one of our fellow-citizens ; but 
this is too horrid a conjecture to 
beindulged in on slight grounds, — 
Derry Journal. 


—s 


Some time in January last, the 
wall of a well, ata place called 
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Sugattown, in the county of Ches- 
ter, was discovered to be giving 
way. A man by the name of 
James Craigg, was prevailed upon 
to descend ina bucket, to examine 
the wali. When within8 feet 
of the bottom, which was 35 feet 
deep, the whole wall suddenly ca- 
ved in; but Craigg, by bracing 
himself ina firm positon, preser- 
vel a vacarcy of about 4 feet in 
height, where he remained till 
the stones were all thrown out a- 
bove him; and he was taken out, 
after about five hours confinement, 
very little injure:. When the 
wall first fell in, the man atthe 
windlass, heard him ask ifhe could 
be relieved ; to which he in the 
utmos: consternation of mind re- 
piel « Mo /” Craigg was next 
heard in fervent prayer.—On a 
litile r flection, Mr. Ramsey, at 
the windlass, gave himencourage- 
ment of relief ; and the people of 
the neighbourhood gathered round, 
and about 7 o’clock, in the even- 
ing, (it now being about 2) effected 
his discharge from his subterrane- 





ous confinement.—4m Rep. 








Want of room obliges us to o- 
mit “ Ausy.” He shall be attend- 
ed to. 


The city Inspector reports the death 
of 39 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 


MARRIED, 

On Thursday cvening last, by the 
rev. Richard Moore, copt. Henry 
Rogers, to Miss Eliza D. bbs, daugh- 
ter of Jeremiah Dobbs, of this city, 


On Friday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr. Milidclier, Afr. Alexander 
Campbell, to Miss Catharine Miller, 
both of this city. 


On Saturday even'ng last, by the revs 
Dr. Niilldoller, Mr. James Wilkie, 
to Miss Jennet Hubbard, all of this 
city. . 


On the 18th ult. copt. Josseth Wea- 
wer, to Miss Kitty Spinner, of Mil- 
ford township, Bucks county, Pennsyl- 


Vand. 


On Friday evening last, by the rev. 
Dr. Bork Mr. James Borritz, to Miss 
Elizabeth J atilda Allcock, second 
daughter of Alexander Allcock, all of 


this city. 


On Friday evening last, by the rev. 
Dr. Bork, Mir. Thomas Horniblow, 
formerly of Edenton, N orth-Carclina, 
to Miss Agricola Cassivelane Dough- 
arty, both of this city. 


At Albany, Peter Wilson, jun. esq. 
of New-York, to Miss Maria Wood- 


ruff. 


—_——. 


DIED, 


On Thursday morning, at 6 o'clock, 
Mr. Isaae Navarro, of this city. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


WRITTEN ON THE 


BANKS OF THE HUDSON. 


F LOW, Hudson, flow on, thy soft 
waters sO pure, 

To the seul in each fanciful flight is a 
lure— 


Flow un, for thou here no obstruction 


shall know 


To the ocean’s wide bosom, flow on | 


gently flow. 


Charm’d with thy sweet murmurs, 
here let me repair, 

Free from sorrow’s obtrusion, or an- 
guish,or care, 

Here let me in sweet contemplation 


arise, 


On the pinions of fancy, and soar to- 


the skies. 


Yon sun just reclining ‘beneath the 
green hills, - 

Dips his wings in the ocean, and fra- 
grance distills ; ' 


And the,dew-drops he sheds over na- 
ture’s domain, 


Declares that the morn shall fresh 
beauties attaia. 


Now nature in darkness is lost for 
awhile, 

Mankind wrapt in slumber is freed 
from their toil; 


: 








Novght is heard in the grove but the 
night-bird, whose tongue 

To nature’s grcat monarch loud war- 
bles the song. 


But e’er Jong the pale moon shall arise 
to our sight, 

With her rays mild'y beaming to glad- 
den the night ; 

Then, Hudson, ph then wiil thy wa- 
ters display | 

Tothe eye, fresh enchentment, en- 
hanc’d by her ray. 


Thus till morn shall return, and this 
silence is o’er, 


|| Transported with pleasure I'll wander 


thy shore— 
And t#i yon twiakling stars to the eye 
disappear 
On thy banks undisturb’d, Pll dwell 
quietly here. 
ALBY. 


—_ 


Kor the Weekly Visitor. 


@eertte 


THE MORN. 


Paves: rosy harbinger of day, 
Unlike our belles and beaux,so fond 
of sleeping, 
Rose from the couch on which her 
tithon lay, 
And o’er the distant hills came gent- 


ly peeping. 


Each tuneful warbler of the verdant 
grove, 
Perch’d on its twig, o’erspread with 
pearly dew, 
Breathes to its mate adulcid note ef 
love, 
Well pleas’d its tender accents to 
renew. 
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Now Philomela ceases to complain 
In mournful accentsto the echoing 
his ; 
The .ark resumes with joy the sportive 
train, 
And with her song the varied land- 
skip fills. 


The cock shrill clarion wakes the rus- 
tic throng, 
The farmer hies him to the peaceful 
fie'd, 
And blooming Laura hums her little 
song, 
While lowing herds their milky trea- 
sures yield. 


’Tis now all nature wears its loveliest 
hue, 
The rocks are now more grand, the 
hills more green ; 
The vast expanse of heaven in lively 
blue, 
Mixt with the varied ether tint is 
seen, 


Now yields pale Luna, mistress of the 
right, 
Her mi'der lustre toa fiercer ray ; 
The dewy !awas with transport greet 
the light 
Of Phoebus, powerful champion of 
the d.y. 


O let me wake in season to enjoy 
An hour so innocent and sweet as 
this ; 
May contemplation then this breast 
employ, 
While fancy pictures each gay scene 
of bliss. 


Thro’ dewy groves 1’d haste me to the 
side 
Of some sweet hill, where Hudson 
pours along, 








And scatiers biessings with majestic 
tide, 
Pieas’d with the little warbler’s plain- 
live song, 


Ah say, can man prefer the watchful! 
night, 
And busy erowd, to joys so pure re- 
fin'd, 
The morn immers’d in !ethe without 
del ght, 
To scenes so precious to : he thought. 


ful mind. 
Prosvus. 


eee 
~~ =e 


For the Visitor. 


THE DISTINCTION. 


‘Tne shape alone, Jet others prizes 
Or features of che fair ; 

I look for spirit in her eyes, 
And meaning in her air. 


A damask cheek, a snowy arm, 
Shall ne’er my wishes win ; 

Give me the animated form, 
That speaks the mind within. 


A face, where awful honour shines, 
Where sense and swertness move, 
And angel innocence refines 
The tenderness of love. 


These are the soul of beauty’s frame, 
Without whose vital aid, 
Unfinish’d al! her features seem, 
And all her roses fade. 
PHILOMEL. 
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